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had the power to "draw the poison fangs" of the party, as
he put it, and to train its young men to be colleagues worth
their salt.

"Just keep up your courage and don't lose patience," he
said to me once, clapping me on the shoulder in his cordial,
avuncular way. I had been lunching with him in the historic
rooms in which Prince Bismarck had lived so long. There
had only been a few of us, the baron and baroness and two
or three diplomats. I had expressed apprehensions about
the future of the youth of Germany, and the dangers their
present development involved, but Neurath insisted that
he was optimistic. "Let things take their course, my dear R.,
let them take their course. Five years hence nobody will
be troubling about these difficulties."

Not five but eight years have passed since then, and the
problem of the German youth has not solved itself. On the
contrary, it is exercising everyone who has not become blind
to the spiritual and moral ravages wrought by ten years of
training in revolutionary violence. Neurath is not the only
man who has failed to tame Nazism. He must soon have
realized that his influence was diminishing instead of
increasing. Hitler applied his own technique to foreign
policy, a technique no diplomat of the old school could
follow. Sinking lower and lower, this well-meaning pro-
tector of the Nazis, with all his appreciation of independence
of mind, ended as protector of the subjugation and persecu-
tion of a nation.

Before the Nazi regime was two years old, Neurath had
become little more than a fifth wheel in its cart. I met
him soon after the massacre of June 30, 1934, at a prolonged
official discussion with Hitler, In Hitler's presence the big,
corpulent man had become painfully like a smart young
subor-dinate on pins to make himself useful. Even then he
had still to start on the path of real humiliation.

Was this man a "limpet"? Was he so concerned for the,
externals of his position that he was ready to content himself
with no more than the shadow of power? It is mow likely
that it was a view of his own as to the nature of his patriotic
dt^ty that led him into the downward path. It is difficult to
jucige him. "After all, you are a German Eke the rest of us!**